HASTE   AND   THE   LONG   VIEW                      133
'Well, this clear promise of an ampler life. Suppose you said to
a cat, "Gome, I will teach you to swim and dive like a seal and
fly like a bat," and so on, " if only you will stop catching the song-
birds in my garden", and suppose the cat were to say, "Life is
short. It is fun to think of such things and they make rne yearn to
leave the little birds alone and eat fish, but all the same this
means a frightful change in my habits. I might prove less adapt-
able than you suppose. I might die before I adapted. I do get
along fairly well as it is. Have you ever seen me go up a tree? Or
jump and catch a young nestling in the air? Do you mind if I just
go on being a cat?555
Mr. Sempack nodded and smiled thoughtfully at the fire and
left his hostess free to continue.
' All the sorts of people I see about me, all the soldiers we know
for example; they are most liberal-minded about war I find and
about the League of Nations and that sort of thing, provided there
is no serious interference with soldiering.5
'They will get most horribly gassed in the next war.3
cThey hope to gas first. But even if they think the outlook a
little unpleasant in that way, they still have no idea of how they
are going to change over. Or what they are going to change into.
And meanwhile - meanwhile they go on being soldiers.5
'They will be changed over,' said Mr. Sempack largely.
'But who will change them over? Directly one goes out of a talk
like this back into one's everyday life, one finds everyone more or
less in the same position - doing something in the present system,
hanging on to it, dreading dislocation, objecting to any improve-
ment that really touches them. But otherwise quite liberal-
minded and progressive.'
'The forces of change will override them. Change of conditions
is incessant.'
' But change may go any way, Mr. Sempack. There is no one
steering change. Why shouldn't it go hither and thither? It raises
up; it may cast down.'
'Why not?' asked Mr. Sempack of the flaring olive knots.
6We may "meanwhile" for ever. People may be driven this
way and that. Some may go down and some up. Old types may
vanish and new ones come. Some of that may be progress but
some of that may be loss. Nature gives no real guarantee. Changes
may go on until men are blue things three feet high and rats hunt
them as we hunt rats and vour great civilisation may never